FIRST INFIDELITIES

in the clutches of a heart-rending despair, uttering loud cries
for her lover. The cure of Saint-Sulpice could not calm her
and they began to fear for her reason. Of a sudden she would
sit up, order a carriage to be harnessed to take her back to
Court: then she would burst into a paroxysm of weeping and
fall back again on her pillows. She implored all her old friends
to come and give her their advice. She spent her days and
nights reading and re-reading the notes which the King, with
consummate cruelty, continued to send her every day. In the
manner of rejected women all the world over, she imagined
that each banal phrase concealed a loving meaning, when in
reality Louis, humiliated by the coldness of the ambitious
Madame de la Tournelle, was giving way to a little pang of
tearful sentiment at the remembrance of this Mailly who had
been so submissive to his will,

The King, consumed by unsatisfied passion, grew thinner
and more unwell with each passing day. He flew into high
rages when the Cardinal showed him the popular songs which
were being written about all this. It was Maurepas who now
secretly had recourse to the whistling of his muse. He lashed
the favourite in biting couplets, thus teaching the nation to
lose respect for the Monarchy. Truly it has been said, 'the ill
wind of the Revolution gathered strength in the portfolio of
litde verses shaken out by a minister*. Madame de la Tournelle
with a smile on her lips sang the songs at Choisy, laughing to
hide the anger in her heart.

Towards the end of 1742 the favourite showed to the guests
at Choisy the King's golden box, forgotten under her pillow.

Now fully launched, she adopted cautious tactics: she pre-
tended to be very litde interested in affairs of State, so that
Louis appeared to be seeking to confide in her; also she
thought it wiser at first that any demands she might make on
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